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Parliament The name goes back only to my grandfather's
days, for on Sunday mornings he would take the weekly
paper there and read it aloud to all who cared to assemble
Even now in the nineties there are many who can neither read
nor write, and the preacheis at the chapel will read out a
hymn verse by \erse for the sake of those to whom a book
\* ould be useless

From the school, which even if surrounded by posts and
a double iron rail, is considered badly sited and a fast horse
and trap a danger to children, there is again a choice of ways
The Wortley Road is the most frequented for it leads to the
railway station That at Harford, on the main line, is four
miles away and only a fast trotting nag can do it in twenty
minutes, but Wortley Station is only two miles, and good
going

The road, as you may recall from my first sight of it, is
arched by trees like the roof of a cathedral, and there are
woods and parkland on its left for the first mile of its length
Just past the school a side road to the left runs to church and
Hall, and farther on is the private road Then until Wortley
Station there is never a house But if at the mile fork we had
gone straight on towards Cranberry, the road would have
been rough and petered out to a sandy track And its hedges
would have disappeared by the time we came to the drift that
leads to a keeper's cottage and the cleared space where
pheasants are reared

Back at the school we turn left for the Harford Road
First is the great wood-yard with its estate office and the house
of George Spline the foreman Here we turn right and move
along Little Heathley Lane To its right is the great stretch
of the Park, where the Flower Show is held and cricket played,
and in the far distance can be seen the stone-coloured Georgian
Hall By the Devil's Pit-hole, which is a grassy hollow, a
stile is at a path to the Hall and opposite it to the left is a
track to Hm Farm Farther on, and surrounded by woods,
are Lammas Meadows which we farm Then there is nothing
but Park and woods and fields till we come to the remnants
of what was once the hamlet of Little Heathley A private
road leads west to Wortley Station and to the south is the
lilboro track There is another track, known to only a few,
and of that we shall hear more later

Back again at the school we go due east alone- HarforH